BUCKINGHAM
substantiated in one of his letters this evidence of the Duchess's devotion. He had been forced to complete the large portrait of Buckingham so that she might have it eas her sweet saint' always near her bed. A miniature of the Duke, which Gerbier had also painted, had found a royal resting place, for in one of his letters James told Buckingham affectionately: CI have no more to say but that I wear my Steenie's picture in a blue ribbon under my waistcoat next to my heart/1 One who could so command the affection of those with whom he came into intimate contact must have been endowed with no small nobility of character, and it is generally admitted, even by his severest critics, that Buckingham's kindness, courtesy and generosity in private life were unbounded. To the King and the Prince he was a genial comrade, to the Duchess a tender and devoted husband, who had placed her in his heart as sole mistress. His affection for those of his own blood transported him beyond all measures of prudence, and in its excess became a fault. His absence in Spain left a space in his domestic circle which could not easily be filled, and many were the importunate requests for his return.
The King especially grieved at the absence of his son and the one who was his son in all but name. The depth of his fondness for Charles and Buckingham, together with his urgent desire that they should conclude the Spanish negotiations and return home, renders more intelligible the strange powers which, at this juncture, he vested in them. On the heels of their previous letter intimating that the dispensation had arrived clogged with conditions, came a curious epistle from Charles himself. 'Sir,' he wrote, 'I do find that if I have not somewhat under your Majesty's hand to show, whereby you engage yourself to do whatsoever I shall promise in your name, that it will retard the business
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